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THE HAUNTED GUITAR.

It rings no more in roundelays,' And blithe ballades of other days':
Its voice is hushed that once could lurft
The love of maid and troubadour:
The slender hands that soft did stray
Across its strings are dust today.
And dust the heart that throbbed to hear
The chanson of the cavalier t

Of old, in fair Provence, where song
Is sweet, and life and love are long.
The mystic music in these strings
Once thrilled with heart imaginings.
A woman, from her casement wide.
Soft clad und slender, starry eyed.
Leaned out, w ith parted lips, to hear
The love song of the cavalier.

A sob! that stifled the sweet song.
A cry! the river sped along,
Fleet (looted, bearing on its way
A mantle, crimson dyed, a gray
And upturned face whose lips would frame
The soft words of a woman's name.
While o'er the waters echoed long
A fragment of that broken song.

"This the story, this recalls
The old guitar upon my walls,
And in the dusk I sometimes hear
The fingers of the cavalier
Stirring among the strings and keys
Strange horror haunted harmonics;
And through the gloom there glides along
The ghost of that unfinished song'

Ernest De Lancey Pierson in The Curio.

a DREAM FMTASY.

There is no doubt that John Gorham often
felt bored when I tried to draw him into dis-

cussions that he was pleased to term "purely
speculative;" in fact, ho often gave very
plain and blunt expression to his annoyance.
Ho was a physician, and prided himself on
being "practical." This qualit' no doubt
Las its uses, but it need not necessarily in-

clude an utter lack of sympathy with every-

thing that cannot bo absol ulcly demonstrated.
However, I have no intention of railing at
John's peculiarities, for ho was an excellent
fellow. "We occupied a suite of rooms to-

gether in a desirablo part of the city, and to
the post of the outer door was a sign reading
"John Gorham, Physician and Surgeon."
Neither of us was married.

Ono evening I pinned him down to a dis-
cussion on the subject of dreams. I had lately
been reading somo interesting articles on
thos mysterious activities of the mind which
como into play only when tho other faculties
ceem to bo shrouded into oblivion. It was a
cold November night, but wo sat in com-
fortable easy chairs before a glowing grato
fire. I had lain down Bulwcr's "Zanoni,"and
compelled John reluctantly to suspend his
perusal of a medical report.

"Dreams," I said, "are often so extremely
vivid."

"So is tho toothache," was John's re-
joinder.

"No doubt," I replied, with no sign of irri-
tation; "but hnvo you never had a dream
that seemed for the timo being to ba a
reality P

"Occasionally; that is a common experi-
ence."'

"Still further: Have not tho occurrences of
n. dream oven been so vivid that you wero
nfterward unable to distinguish their impres-
sions from memories of actual facts?"

"Never," replied John, emphatically.
"On tho other hand, have not actual expe-

riences left such dim recollections that you
have afterward confounded them with visions
of a troubled sleep P

"Certainly not," said John, with derision
es well as decision.

"Well," I replied, "you aro so excessively
matter of fact in everything that you can't
bo expected to share tho experiences of ordi-
nary mortals."

"And you," retorted John, "aro so anxious
to discover something now and wonderful
that you believe everything you hear and
read, and then build up tho most outlandish
theories."

"I am not theorizing; I am simply trying
to mako you understand that dreams may bo
ho vivid as to bo confounded with actual
events, and vice versa."

"And I say that a man who finds himself
tho victim of such an uncertain condition of
mind needs to change his diet and take exer-
cise. But don't bother mo any longer. I
want to finish this report and then go to bed."
And ho immediately became absorbed in tho
pamphlet, his perusal of which I bad inter-
rupted.

Thereupon I betook myself to a couch,
Etrctchcd myself out comfortably, and opened
"Zanoni" nt the chapter on "The dweller c?
tho thre&hold." Tho book, for onco, failed to
interest me. John Gorham's stubbornness
wad exceedingly irritating. I longed to con-

vince him that be was wrong. Testimony
would not do it, for ho would reject any tes-
timony tending to corroborate my claim as
tho vagary of a disordered brain. The only
way was to appeal to bis own experience, i
How was this to bo done? Long I pondered
over tho problem, with C3cs half clewed.

All at once a plan for convincing John
flnshed upon me. It was this: "Wait until
John as asleep; wakohimup; get him out
of bod; take him into tho street; conduct
bim on some pretext to a distant part of tho
citj; bring him back; givo him an opiate in
a glass of wine; put him to bod; in the morn-
ing deny that either ho or I had stirred from
our apartments; and finally make him be-

lieve that tha w holo thing was nothing but a
dream.

Tho plan struck mo as being well conceived
and feasible, and I resolved to put it into im-

mediate execution. Affecting to bo sound
asleep, I looked cautiously out of tho corner
of ono eye to mako sure of observing John
when he should retire.

His chair was empty 1 I looked around,
listened, and beard snoring. Could it bo
possiblo that John bad gono to bed without
my knowing it? I oroso and found this to
bo a fact, ily rovorie had been so profound
that his movements had not disturbed me.

So much the better. I observed him care-
fully and saw that ho was sound asleep.
Then I opened his drawer of medicines and
took therefrom a vial containing a peculiar
and powerful drug of whoso sedative quali-
ties I had often heard him spoal:. Ho had
said that it was a dangerous thing to admin-
ister except by ono thoroughly understand- -

lts properties; but its effect (as he had
described tiem) were precisely those which I
wished to produce; and without scruple or
ncsiiauon l poured a lew drops into a w ine
glass aud set tho glass in a particular corner j

ol u iruv on ico siucDoaro. l would laus
know precisely where to And it on our re-
turn from the expedition which I had
planned.

John was still sleeping soundly, nnd every-
thing was ready except tho pretext on which
to awaken him and lead him forth. This
was quickly settled upon. I touched an elec-
tric button whioh cimuiiicated with a liv-
ery stable, tho effect of which would be to
bring a horo and buggy to tho door within
Ave minutes.

Then I approached the bed and roused
John.

"Come, John, yon'ra wanted. An urgent
casa Horse at tho door. Hurry up."'

"Who's sickf ho growled.
"I dont know tho uamo. Jump into your

clothes. "I'll go with you and drive."
"All right'' And amid much stretching

and yawning, John dragged himself from the
bed and dressed as speedily as possible. We
wero soon out of doors and seated in tho
buggy, with robes drawn closely about our
legs, for it was a cold nights I took the
reins, but was as yet totally undecided as to
what move to mako next. I started tho
horse, however, trusting to luck or somo
happy thought to determino our further pro-

ceedings. Luck settled the matter. Wo had
not driven a ddzen rods before a boy came.

rushing up the street. Ho halted on meeuug
us and panting for breath, exclaimed:

"Be you the doctorP
"Yes," I answered, hastily, discerning an

escape from tho embarrassing situation into
which I had so recklessly rushed.

"How lucky! You're wanted just as quick
as possible. Drive to "

"Yes, yes," I interrupted. "You know
the way, don't youP

"Yes."
"Well, then, jump in with us and drive."
The boy did as requested, and we rattled

through the streets at a lively gait Thus
had a most fortunate circumstance come to

I mv aid, in the form of an actual call for a
I .-- . . . ,a:.

physician, ana we were now jjiutccumg wj u
definite destination. John seemed to think
the proceedings a little irregular, but I man-

aged to quiet his uneasiness by various de-

vices of prevarication.
We soon left the lighted portion of the

city, and plunged into dark and narrow
streets. Nothing could be distinguished in
the gloom but tho towering shade trees on
either side, and aa occasional night lamp
gleaming dimly from a window.

"Here we aro," exclaimed tho boy, draw-
ing the horse up so suddenly that we all
pitched forward. We alighted, and the
urchin conducted us from tho street into a
narrow alley, on each side of which solid
brick walls loomed up. They were barely
discernible in the darkness, and I had not the
remotest idea of the quarter of the city to
which wo had come.

Suddenly we turned, in obedience to our
Email sized guide, and halted before a low
arched door set in the brick wall. The boy
gave a peculiar knock, which elicited a
whistle from within, this in turn being re
plied to by another and slightly different
knock. We were ushered within, and the door
was closed behind us.

Inky darkness was all about. A voice
commanded us to move forward, and wo did
so cautiously. Tho dark passage was not of
great length. It lwl to another door, which,
on being opened, led to a dimly lighted apart-
ment. Into this wo proceeded, and peered
cautiously around, at first being unable
clearly to discern the contents of tho room.
Becoming accustomed by degrec3 to tho

wo at length observed that
the place was one whero poverty, if it did
not actually reign, at least had obtained a
strong foothold. The furnituro was scant-- ,

the walls wero dingy and hung with cob-

webs, and a sickly flame from a tallow candle
sent forth faint and uncertain rays of light.

"There's no money in this job," growled
John.

Then came, in a sorrow laden voice, from
on obscure corner of tho room:

"Oh, my daughterl"
The place had been profoundly quiet up to

this point. I was indignant at John's heartl-
ess remark. It was not at all like bim. I
also was somewhat disturbed in mind, for
there was something so decidedly real about
our night adventuro that I began to fear it
would bo impossible to pass it off as a dream.

"Oh, my daughterl"
Tho words broke on tho silence with start-

ling distinctness. John advanced to tho
quarter from which they proceeded, and I
followed him.

"Bring tho light," ho said.
The tallow candle was set in an old bottls,

and this I seized and carried with me. Tho
light disclosed an aged woman, on whose
face wore the unmistablo lines of strugglo
nnd hardship. She was miserably clad. She
sat in a rocking chair by the side of a cot.
On the cot, covered with an old shawl, lay a
girl whoso ago might havo been 10 years.
Her faca was in startling contrast to its sur-
roundings, for it was fair and excessively
white. Her eyes were large, dark and bril-

liant and her hair was jet black. She took
no notice of our presence, but seemed to stare
into vacancy.

"Is this your daughter?" asked John.
"Yes, sir; can you save herP Tho sharp-

ness of an intense anxiety was in tho woman's
voico. '

John, without replying, placed his hand
on tha child's brow. He was always very
deliberate, and for a moment his touch lin-
gered whilo ho studied the young face.

"She can mako so much money for me if
she lives," whined tho old woman.

This surprising remark caused both John
and mo to look at her inquiringly.

"She is my soventli daughter, and I am my
mother's seventh daughter. Sho can look
into tho future and tell all you want to
know!"

"Yes," responded John gravely; "I thought
thero was something peculiar about her."

"Ho, ho! John Gorham," thought I, "do
you believe in any such nonsense as that
you, who are so very practical and level
headed P But I kept my thoughts to myself.

"Tell me, can you save herP repeated the
mother.

"I'll try," replied John. "When did you
first obscrvo her peculiar giftsp

"Thero was no need to observe them. She's
tho teventh daughter of a seventh daughter,
and that's enough. Whv don't you gi e her
some medicino to bring down the fever!"

"Sho has very littlo fover. Her trouble is
a low state of vitality. I will not conceal
from you that her condition is serious."

As John spoko ho took tho child's hand in
bis own.

"Upon my word," ho orclaimed,1 sho has
a surprising amount of nervous strength.
Her grip is as strong as a man's. I cannot
loosen it without hurting her."

At this juncture tho child looked at him
attentively and intelligently. I was still
standing slightly in tho rear, holding tho
candle over John's shoulder.

"Hush!" exclaimed the old woman, in a
warning whisper. "Sho is going to speak."

A faint voice from the bed now spoko these
words:

"Beware of the man with tho light! Let
mo think. He does not seem to bo your
onemy, and yet he is trying to deceive you.
But be will not succeed!"

I was thrown into consternation by these
w 7rds. Of course thoy meant me. How had
this strange child penetrated my designs? I
was about to protest that sho was delirious,
when sho relinquished her grasp of John's
band, turned hor gaze fri him, and re-

lapsed into her former state. As for John,
ho favored ma with a single, swift and search-
ing glance, which threw me into a state of
guilty confusion. But if ho had any sus-
picions, bo gavo no expression to them in
words. Ho opened his medicine chest, se-

lected some remedies, and gave tho old woman
directions for administering them.

"Thero will be no need of niy calling
again," he said. "If the child is no better by

tako her to tho hospital. See that
0 has perfect quiet, and, abovo all things, I

o not let her exert her iwuliar powers until
sho is fully restored to strength. Sucu things j

RTO a g-- strain on tho nervous system,
and tho girl canot afford for tha present to
waste an atom of energy. The medicine I j

havo left will help her, and perhaps succos j

fully bridge orcr this period of depressed
vitality." ,

Tho old woman thanked lum. and then to
mv astonishment nroduced a shimnir $10 cold I

piece from somo recess of her tattered gar- -
La accepted

it gravely, and then we withdrew from the
apartment. Once in the open air, the voice
of the small boy was heard:

"Jump in," he baid, "and I will drive you
home."

We obeyed, and were conveyed through
the streets at n rapid rata

"What do you think of the case JohnP I
asked.

"The child may not live until daylight, or
sho may grow to womanhood nnd have a
brilliant future."

"What! do you really believe in that non-
sense about her gifts as a fortune telle-- P

"Don't your
I could not answer. I recalled the stranre

speech which seemed to indicate that tho girl
had penetrated my designs on John, and was
abashed. The rido was continued in silence,
and in twenty minutes we had reached car
destination. The boy volunteered to take
care of .the. horse, and in jmoUier iqomejit

micMta gailg gnajle: grifoaj tarmug, iTefouaiaj 3, Ysa8.
John and 1 were in our own apartments; "

John immediately proceeded to undress.
In five minutes he was ready for bed. With-
out delay I prepared for the further execu-

tion of my plot
"John," said I, "there's a pint of cham-

pagne left in my closet It strikes me that it
would be just the thing with which to top off
this night's adventure. What do you say'"'

"A most excellent idea." was John's reply.
Hnw smnntMir nvArvthinir was workine:!

I opened the closet, drew forth the bottle and
wrenched off the wire with which the cork ,

was bound. I then glanced furtively at
John. He was winding his watch, with his
back turned toward me.

I quickly filled the glass which contained
the drug and extended it to John. Ho
quaffed th9 contents with great relish, I
meanwhile watching him over the rim of
my own glass. He smacked his lips critically
after his glass had been drained.

"It seems to me that there is a singular
flavor to that champagne."

I felt a guilty thrill and affected cot to
hear him.

"How sleepy I am," was his next remark.
"It must be the effect of riding in the cold."

Then he tumbled into bed, and the next
minute had sunk into a deep sleep. Tho
drug had taken effect with surprising, not to
say startling, promptness, and I listened to
his heavy breathing with satisfaction.

I now began to give serious thought to the
situation, and to deliberate on the necessity
of removing every trace by which the reality
of our night's adventure could be proven. I
knew that John could by no possibility find
the place wo had visited, for tho route waa a
long and circuitous ono and had been trav-
eled in darkness. Ah! There was the 10

gold piece which tho woman bad paid him.
Without hesitation I removed itcfrom hi3
pocket and placed it in my own. Was the
trail covered? I thought so. In the morning
I would declare that wo had not stirred from
tho house during the night, and after per-
suading John that tho whole thing was but a
dream malting him commit himself fully to
that view of the case tell him the truth and
thus confront him with a demonstration of
my theory! e

I smiled with satisfaction. Eut hold!
There was the boy Suppose he should turn
op. I must find him and purchase his silence.
I was so intent now on tho success of tho plot
that I would havo expended a hundred dol-

lars rather than see it faiL I decided to go
to the livery stable in search of the urchin
n ho had driven us to tho abode of the sick
child.

First, I approached the bedside to make
sure that John's slumber was so sound that
ho would bo sure to take no notice of my de-

parture and return. He lay perfectly quiet,
but thero was something singular in his ap-

pearance.
I gazed at him more closely, and was hor-

rified at a change taat had como over him.
Ho no longer breathed deeply, but in a quick,
convulsivo and exhausted manner. His lower
jaw hung down, his eyes wero half open, and
ho looked liko one vainly struggling for a
hold upon life.

I was paralyzed with dismay, and stared at
him in an agony of fascination. More faint,
rapid and spasmodic grew his breathing
more distressing the heavings of his chest;
more ghastly tho pallor of his countenance.

Spellbound, a3 if in a nightmare, I still
gosod upon him. Tha ebbing of vitality pre-
ceded with frightful rapidity; there was at
length a mere flutter of breath; and then
camo that awful repose, that uuspeakable
silence, that dreadful calmness of the un-

tenanted clay!
Then the full horror of tho situation burst

upon mo. The drug had dono its work too
well; John Gorham was dead! I was his
murderer!

"John!" I shrieked.
And then, with rapidly scattering senses, I

staggered and fell heavily to tho floor.

"Ha! Ha! Ha!"
"What mocking laugh was that ringing

through tho air J Consciousness was return-
ing, and with it the sound of harsh, discord-
ant merriment.

Again camo a poal of laghter. TVas it my
own voico, and was I a lunatic?

I opened my eyes and looked about. I was
still lying on the floor, but not by John's
bedside. John seemed to bo sitting in a chair
with a book in his hand. I stared at him in
a state of bewilderment.

Again tho laugh. It was his voico. Then
he spoke:

'Do you want mo to come and help you
up?"'

"Where am I, and what has happened?' I
asked.

"You appear to bo sprawled on tho floor,
and it is quito evident that you fell asleep
and rolled oil tho couch," ho answered.

At theso words I hastily roeo and pulled
my wits together. The truth was soon ap-

parent. Following our discussion of dreams, I
had read "Zanoni" until sleep had stolen upon
me, and both the conception and carrying
out of tho plot to convince John wero but
tho visions of a dream. I was somewhat
mortified, but at the same timo immensely I

relieved, for John was alivo and well, and ,

still held in his hand tho medical report
which ho had been perusing when our dis-

cussion began.
"We Foon retired for the night, but neither

at that time nor on any subsequent occasion
did I relate my dream to John, for in it is
tho of an experiment I mean to try
somo day for his benefit. It is tho only way
in which ho can ever be convinced that tho
phenomena of dreams involve possibilities
beyond those dry, matter of fact realities
that now form the boundaries of his experi-
ence and mental vision. O. S. Adams in
Tho Epoch

1"n Incident in Cold Harbor.
I want to invoke your muse again not to

do ani'thing, for thoughts such us yours and
the thrill and ring of such poetry cannot bo
evoked. But I give you a fact and a sug-
gestion. At the battle of Cold Harbor, Juno
23, 1SG2, Gen. Jackson.ordered me to tako the
First Maryland in, and without any definite
orders whero to go.

I asked him which way I should movn
when I had broken their line. Ha saic1,
"That way," swinging his right arm at full
length from him. The direction I afterward
found was behind McClernand's left.

Anyhow, I pushed forward toward tne
place whero thero was the hottest of the fir-

ing and pressed right into the smoke. I
found a Federal six gun battery about
1,000 yards in front and a Federal line of
battle in front of tho battery in a roadway
cut into tho ground, which ciTorded them
perfect protection. The fire every instant
was heavy, more trying. On mv right the
troops came tearing back m the smoke and
gioaniinT (it was just about sundown), on!
my left tie line lay on tho ground and began
tiring, .liy own line began to tremble, tho
men to stumble and cai:h their tvs m the I

ground, and in a moment they would have
broken shot and shell screaming over them,
and musket balls knocking a man out every
minute. I sprang out in front of the line,

ave the order, "Halt! Attention! On the I

center djs,'' and then put them through I

too manual of arms. Jt was such a relief
that they cheered, and at the order rushed
forward at a "right shoulder shift arms,''
and went over the Federal line and battery
without tiring a shot Gen. Bradley T. John-
son's Letter to CoL James E. RandalL

A High Sonntlinjr jrscy.
A double surprise was experienced by the

Society of Physicians, of Vienna, Austria.
The first was when the chairman. Dr. Von
Bamberger, made known that Dr.

had left to the society a legacy of
3,S00,(XX) Portuguese reis. The imagination
of the members upon the greit things they
could perform with so enormous a .sum began
to run riot, when the chairman interrupted
them and proceeded to inflict the second sur-
prise. He said the value of Portuguese reis
was so very small that the legacy would
realize some $4,500 to the funds of the society
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Improved Farm and City Loans.
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WICHITA
Wholesale Grocer Company.

Corner and Water WICHITA, KAN.

WICHITA NATIONAL BANK.

Surplus,

--DIREOTOB8-

W.K.TUCXZH.

DO A GENERAL BANKING, COLLECTING AND BROKERAGE IUSIIES3.

Eastern and Foreign exchange bought and 17. 8. of all
denominations boognt and sold. County, Township and '

Municipal Bought.

J. O. DAVIDSON. c. a. WALrm.

rtmatmt.

DAVXMOM.

K.S.LC&
cixmrm.

with

First

sold. Bonds
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CITIZENS BANK.
Paid-u- p Capital, - - $500,000
Stockholders Liabitity, - - $1,000,000

Largest Paid-u- Capital or any Bank In the Stat of Kansas.
DIRECTORS

i.f.riTnsa,
W. E. STA!TLBY,

M. STEWART,
J.C.DATID0O5.

DO A GENERAL BAlKING-'BUSINESS- .

i United States, County,

i. m.
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C
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cipal Bonds Bought and Sold,

L. C.jACKSON,
-S- TJCCXSSOB TO HACKNEB & JACXSON,-Wholee- ale

and retail Omlac in all kinds of

Anthracite and Bituminous Coal
And all kinds of buildin material. Main offlcs 112 SL 4th Ats.

Brancn office 133 N. Mala. Yards
thsclty.

L.A.WALTO,

JfTS


